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GREETINGS  to  my  senior  classmates,  fellow 
students,  and  faculty.  We  have  tried  to  make  this 
special  Wigwam  edition  of  the  Owl  a worthwhile 
tribute  to  the  seniors  and  yet  keep  it  representative 
of  the  various  classes.  The  poems;  short  stories,  and 
essays  are  gleanings  from  material  written  by  Eng- 
lish groups  especially  for  the  Wigwam.  We  wish 
it  had  been  possible  to  include  more. 

It  has  been  a privilege  to  work  with  my  classmates 
on  this  publication  although  it  does  make  me  realize 
that  my  high  school  activities  will  soon  be  finished. 
It  is  my  wish  that  each  of  you,  when  you  become 
seniors,  will  feel  that  your  years  at  Warren  have 
been  as  instructive  and  enjoyable  as  mine  seem  to 
me.  This  is  a wish  which,  here,  I have  the  oppor- 
tunity to  extend  to  you  on  behalf  of  the  entire 
senior  group. 

Again  may  I say  “Greetings”  to  each  of  you. 

Marjorie 


Two 


Senior  History 


On  one  bright  September  day  back  in  “35”  approximately  one  hundred  eighty  little  seventh  graders,  filled  with 
fright  and  curiosity,  gazed  with  awe  at  the  sight  of  this  “School  of  Higher  Lamin’ 


Hut  alas,  the  first  year  slipped  quietly  into  the  second.  Now  being  in  the  eighth  grade  made  it  possible  for  us 
to  choose  the  girl  and  boy  who  would  receive  the  Citizenship  medals.  The  class  elected  two  people  who  were  worthy 
of  the  honor.  They  were  Audrey  Dill  and  Chester  Perkins. 


In  “38“  we  filled  the  role  of  being  “green  freshmen”.  The  girls  became  Sunshine  Girls  with  Virginia  Tielking  as 
president.  Other  officers  were  Darlene  Baker,  Margie  Burton,  and  Annabel  Eakins. 

In  the  sophomore  year  the  girls  took  one  more  step  in  club  work  and  became  the  younger  members  of  the  Warren- 
ette  club. 


In  our  junior  year  Marion  Thompson  won  honors  by  winning  the  school  oratorical  contest  and  the  county  orator- 
ical contest.  Janet  Talkington  was  vice-president  of  the  Warrenette  Club. 


In  the  Music  Department  seniors  who  have  won  in  contests  are:  Lyman  Combs,  Tom  Matzke,  Richard  Sanders, 
Bill  Stroud.  John  Dora  and  Robert  Green.  Other  members  are  Bob  Vernon,  Don  Crooke,  Leland  VanTuyle,  Normajo 
Cooperider,  Bonnie  Lou  Hodgins,  Barbara  Weidner,  and  Richard  Hickson.  Those  seniors  in  the  Senior  Chorus  are: 
Dorothy  Blackwell,  Stanley  Bradford,  Margie  Burton,  Lyman  Combs,  Don  Crooke,  Annabel  Eakins,  Frances  Eickhoff, 
Joe  Hanson,  Anita  Herron,  Dolly  Haskitt,  Chester  Perkins,  Irwin  Prickett,  Marley  Settles,  Bob  Shepherd,  Betty 
Swarm,  Joe  Vanderfleet,  and  Opal  Witte. 


In  sports,  Tom  Matzke  was  elected  captain  of  the  basketball  team.  Lyman  Combs  also  played  on  the  team.  Herbert 
Wachstetter  and  Chet  Perkins  were  elected  co-captains  of  the  cross-country  team.  Seniors  who  were  on  the  football 
team  are  Jack  Burke,  Dale  Williamson,  George  Amos,  Lyman  Combs,  John  Robinson,  Bob  Ashton,  who  was  placed 
on  the  all-county  city  team;  and  Tom  Matzke. 


4-H  workers  are  Normajo  Cooperider,  Rita  Hillman,  Eleanor  Mithoefer,  Barbara  Weidner,  Anna  Rosemeyer,  Mildred 
Toombs,  Betty  Summa,  Mildred  Betz,  Marjorie  DeGoyler,  Kenneth  Lichtenberg,  and  Herbert  Wachstetter. 


Chet  Perkins  and  John  Robinson  helped  to  make  this  year  a successful  one  for  the  debate  team. 


Those  elected  to  the  National  Honor  Society  were:  Annabel  Eakins,  president;  Marion  Thompson,  vice-president; 
Janet  Talkington,  secretary;  and  John  Dora,  treasurer;  Constance  Huntington,  Betty  Butler,  Audrey  Dill,  John  Robin- 
son, Chester  Perkins,  Paul  V03,  and  Donald  Reich. 

The  Senior  Council  members  are  Marion  Thompson,  Janet  Talkington,  Tom  Matzke,  Charles  Gottemueller  and 
Constance  Huntington. 


Above  all,  this  senior  history  would  not  be  complete  without  a word  about  the  successful  senior  production  “Any- 
thing Can  Happen”.  The  show  included  a musical  comedy,  dancers,  plus  jitterbugs,  music  by  a student  dance  band, 
comedians,  blues  singers,  and  a singing  chorus.  There  was  also  a patriotic  act.  Jean  Walter  was  student  chairman. 


Officers  of  the  Hi-Y  club  were  Marion  Thompson,  president;  John  Dora,  vice-president;  John  Robinson,  recording 
secretary;  George  Amos,  corresponding  secretary;  and  Tom  Elliott,  sergeant-at-arms.  Officers  of  the  Warrenette 
club  were:  Janet  Talkington,  president;  Constance  Huntington,  secretary;  Betty  Haines,  treasurer;  and  Mary  Ellen 
Katzenberger,  sergeant-at-arms. 


Senior  services  will  be  on  Sunday,  May  25,  and  Class  Day  will  be  on  May  26.  On  this  day  the  seniors  will  have  a 
picnic.  Last  but  not  least.  Graduation  exercises  will  be  on  Wednesday  night  May  28,  1941. 


Now  as  the  hour  draws  near,  we  bid  farewell  to  Warren  Central,  to  the  faculty,  and  to  the  remaining  student 
body.  With  regret  we  shall  part  never  again  to  meet  as  Seniors,  but  as  the  Class  of  1941. 

Constance  Huntington 
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Seniors  1941 


JAMES  AGNEW  RUTH  ALLEN  BETTY  APPLEGATE 

WILLIAM  ARNOLD  DARLENE  BAKER  DOROTHY  BLACKWELL 

MARY  C.  BOYD  RACHEL  BRIGHT  JACK  BURKE 

FLORENCE  BURROWS  BETTY  BUTTLER  ALLINE  CARROLL 

EARL  KLEINE  NORMAJO  COOPERIDER  MARIE  DAVIS 

MARTHA  AKERS  GEORGE  AMOS 

ROBERT  ASHTON  EVELYN  BERRY 

STANLEY  BRADFORD  ROBERT  BUCKHORN 

MARGIE  BURTON  MARJORIE  CAMPBELL 

LYMAN  COMBS  DON  CROOKE 


Four 


FLORA  DEEM 
ANNABEL  EAKINS 
BETTY  HAINES 
DALE  HENDRICKS 
PAULINE  HUGHES 


AUDREY  DILL 
TOM  ELLIOT 
DOLLY  HASKITT 
RITA  HILLMAN 
LEON  JARVIS 


RICHARD  DUDGEON 
CHARLES  GOTTEMOELLER 
BETTY  HAYWOOD 
BONNIE  LOU  HODGINS 
MARY  ELLEN  KATZENBERGER 


MARJORIE  DeGOLYER 
FRANCES  EICKHOFF 
JOE  HANSEN 
ANITA  HERRON 
CONSTANCE  HUNTINGTON 


JOHN  DORA 
CHARLOTTE  GIBSON 
ALICE  JEAN  HATT 
ROBERT  HINER 
ROSEMARY  JESSUP 


Five 


BETTY  KELLER 
DORTHY  L ESHER 
MELVIN  MILLER 
TOM  PRESTON 
ANNA  ROSEMEYER 

DOROTHY  KELLER  PHYLLIS  KREIGER 

KENNETH  LICHTENBERG  TOM  MATZKE 

ELEANOR  MITHOEFER  LUCILLE  OELSCHLAGHR 

IRVIN  PRICKETT  JOHN  ROBINSON 

RICHARD  SANDERS  MARL3Y  SETTLES 


MARCIA  KISSEL 
MARGUERITE  LYTLE 
MARJORIE  MUES1NG 
DON  REICH 
DON  SCHWIER 


ELEANOR  LAMB  IE 
ROBERT  MIER 
CHET  PERKINS 
MARGIE  RODGERS 
ROBERT  SHEPHERD 


Six 


SAVA  SMILKO 
'RALPH  STONER 
RUTH  TELLMAN 
JOE  VANDERFLEET 
MARIGAIL  WHITE 


RICHARD  SMITH 
HAROLD  SUDDARTH 
MARION  THOMPSON 
PAUL  VOS 
CHARLES  WEISE 


ROSELLA  STEVENSON 
BETTY  SWARM 
MILDRED  TOOMBS 
JEAN  WALTER 
OPAL  WITTE 


MARY  SMITH 
WILLIAM  STROUD 
VIRGINIA  TIELKING 
ROBERT  VERNON 
BARBARA  WEIDNER 


PAT  SPITZER 

BETTY  SUMMA  DUSHAN  STIKO 

MIKET  THOMPSON  JANET  TALKINGTON 

HERBERT  WACHSTETTER  LELAND  Van  TUYLE 

BOB  WIGGINS  IVAN  WATERMAN 
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Warren  Faculty 


MR.  DOUGLASS  BROWN,  A.B.  M.A. 
Butler  University;  University  of 
V Wisconsin;  Indiana  University  Ex- 
tension; Northwestern  University 

MR.  WAYNE  MURPHY,  A.B.  M.A.  MISS  BETTY  LOU  WILLIAMS,  A.B. 

Butler  University.  Franklin  College;  Northwestern  Uni- 

versity 

MRS.  VIVIENNE  CARTER,  B.S.  M.S. 
Muncie  Normal;  Ball  State  College; 
Indiana  University;  Graduate  Dieti- 
tian, Indiana;  Columbia  University; 
Butler  University 

MRS.  ISABELLA  LEGG,  B.S. 

Ball  State  Teachers  College;  Metro-  MRS.  MYRTLE  RODDEN,  A.B.  M.A. 

politan  School  of  Music  Indiana  State  Teachers  College;  In- 

/ diana  University;  Columbia  Univer- 
sity;  Butler  University;  John  Her- 
MISS  LOIS  LONG,  A.B.  M.A.  ron  Art  Institute 

Ball  State  Teachers  College;  North- 
western University 

MR.  RALPH  CLEVENGER,  A.B.  M.  S. 
Indiana  University 

MR.  I.  E.  DINN,  A.B. 

DePauw  University;  Indiana  Uni- 
versity, Central  Normal  College 

MR.  C.  E.  EASH,  A.B.  M.A. 

Indiana  University;  Chicago  Uni- 
versity; Butler  University;  Colum- 

V bia  University;  Purdue  University; 
University  of  Illinois 

MISS  MARJORIE  FORSYTH,  B.S. 
Butler  University;  University  of 
Illinois 

MRS.  CORA  HACK,  B.S.  M.S. 

University  of  Illinois;  Indiana  State 

V Teachers  College;  Gregg  Business 
■^College 

MR.  FRED  RODEBECK,  A.B.  B.S. 

.^/  Central  Normal  College;  Indiana 
MRS.  EMMA  MASTEN  University;  Purdue  University 

Butler  University;  Indiana  Univer- 
sity; Indiana  State  Teachers  Col- 
lege; Central  Normal  College 

MISS  MARY  SCHAID,  A.B. 

-^/  University  of  Alabama;  Butler  Uni- 
MRS.  JEAN  MIERS,  B.S.  versity 

Indianapolis  Normal;  Indiana  Uni- 
\/  versity  Extension;  Butler  Univer- 
se MRS.  MAUDE  SIEBERT,  B.S. 

Oakland  City  College;  Indiana 

State  Teachers  College;  Chicago 

MRS.  LUCILLE  MILLER,  A.  B.  Art  Sc  .ool 

Indiana  State  Teachers  College;  In- 
diana University;  Butler  Univer- 
sity; University  of  Cincinnati  MR.  CLYDE  SPEARS,  B.S.  M.S. 

, Indiana  State  Teachers  College; 

V Butler  University 

MR.  W.  R.  MOORE,  B.S.  M.S. 

Indiana  University;  University  of 
Virginia  ; Arthur  Jordan  Conserva- 
tory; University  of  Wisconsin  MR.  R.  P.  SPRUNGER,  A.B.  M.S. 

Indiana  University;  Purdue  Univer- 
sity; Ball  State  Teachers  College 

MR.  PAUL  HAMILTON,  A.B.  B.M. 
Indiana  University;  Arthur  Jordan 
Conservatory 

MRS.  VERA  T.  MORRIS,  A.B. 

- / DePauw  University;  Byrn  Mawr 

^ College;  Indiana  University  MR.  ROY  STEWART,  A.B.  M.A. 

[/  Marion  College;  Indiana  University 

/MRS.  HELEN  HELMS,  B.S. 
^ University  of  Illinois 

MR.  WALTER  MOWREY,  B.S. 

University  of  Illinois;  Ball  State  MR  THOMAS  STIRLING,  B.S.  M.S. 

1/  College;  Purdue  University;  Indiana  Indiana  gtate  Teacherg  college;  In- 

University;  Butler  University  diana  University 

MR.  GEORGE  KEEVER,  B.S. 

/ Indiana  State  Teachers  College,  In- 
V diana  University;  Butler  Univer- 
sity; Indiana  University  Extension 

MR.  FRED  PIERPONT,  A.B.  M.A.  MR.  HERVIE  VERTREES,  B.S.  M.A. 

/Hanover  College;  Indiana  Univer-  ./Indiana  State  Teachers  College; 
V sity;  DePauw  University;  Evans-  ^ Columbia  University;  Stout  Insti- 
ville  College  tute 

MISS  MARCELLA  KNUDSEN,  R.N. 
St.  Vincent  Hospital;  Butler  Uni- 
versity; George  Peabody  College  for 
Teachers;  Indiana  University  Exten- 
sion 

MRS.  MARIE  RICKETTS,  A.B.  M.A.  MR.  VAUGHN  WOODS,  B.S. 

Indiana  University;  Columbia  Uni-  Indiana  State  Teachers  College; 

versity;  University  of  Syracuse;  Indiana  University  Extension;  But- 

University  of  California  ler  University 

Eight 


The  students  of  Warren  have  been  fortunate  in 
having  this  group  of  teachers  to  instruct  and  guide 
them  during  the  past  school  year. 

Some  of  these  teachers  are  Warren  veterans  and 
some  were  new  to  Warren  at  the  beginning  of  the 
current  school  year. 

However,  each  one  has  accepted  his  responsibility. 
Teaching  school  is  a great  responsibility.  The  young 
people  of  today  are  the  voters  of  tomorrow  and  the 
destiny  of  our  country  will  rest  with  them.  Good 
habits  must  be  formed  and  knowledge  absorbed  dur- 
ing the  formative  years. 

There  are  approximately  1,000  pupils  enrolled  in 
Warren  Central;  they  are  supervised  by  33  teachers. 


Nine 


Summer  Vacation  Preferred 


School  Is  Out 

I’m  so  glad  that  school  is  out 
I’d  just  like  to  run  and  shout, 
“Hurray  for  summer,  I’m  glad  it’s 
come!” 

Now1  all  I’ll  do  is  make  things  hum! 
I’ll  ride  my  wheel  and  play  baseball 
And  lots  of  things  between  now  and 
fall 

I’ll  play  tennis  and  see  many  a show 
And  when  I must  stay  home  I’ll  radio 
I'll  go  to  my  uncle’s,  ride  his  horse  a 
lot 

What  do  I care  if  it  does  get  hot 
There’ll  he  ice  cream  and  a swim 
every  day 

Oh  Boy!  How  I wish  summer  would 
always  stay. 

Howard  Sutherland 
English  I 

Spring 

I heard  a robin  yesterday, 

Singing  in  the  trees, 

Gaily,  lightly,  happily, 

In  tune  with  the  merry  breeze. 

I could  not  catch  each  little  word, 
Tho’  its  voice  quite  loudly  rang 
But  I’m  sure  the  message  went  like 
this, 

“It  won’t  be  long  till  spring.” 

Betty  Goddard 
English  I 

A Good  Lesson 

Home  at  night, 

While  mother’s  sleeping. 

To  the  kitchen 
We  go  creeping 

And  the  ice  box  we  will  raid 
Eat  up  mother’s  cakes  she’s  made 
When  we  are  full  we  go  to  bed 
And  pull  the  covers  over  head 

Dream  of  dreams  that  never  happen 
Then  we’re  waked  up  with  a slappin’ 
Mother  has  waked  up  in  the  morn 
And  found  her  -cake  a mishaped  form! 

Gertrude  Clark 
English  I 

My  Mother 

My  mother’s  eyes  are  blue 

She  has  a dimple  too 

And  her  hair  is,  oh  so  brown! 

And  the  curls  go  ’round  and  ’round. 
Jack  Shepherd 
English  7 


Snowflakes 

I like  to  watch  the  snowflakes  fall 
As  they  glitter  on  the  ground 
It  is  the  most  beautiful  scene  of  all 
When  winter  comes  around. 

La  Verne  Keith 
English  7 

Snow 

It  snowed  last  night. 

As  soon  as  we  awoke  we  could  tell 

Even  without  the  use  of  light 

Or  the  need  to  go 

And  draw  the  curtains  from  the  sill 

For  there  are  other  ways  to  know. 

It  snowed  last  night. 

The  world  sounds  different  after  snow 
With  the  scrape  of  shovels  on  the 
walk, 

And  passersby  break  the  hush, 

With  the  incisions  of  their  talk. 
Wheels  in  motion  as  soft  as  time. 
And  the  click  of  chains  upon  the 
streets 

The  music  splinters  from  a chime 
As  we  heard  it  long  ago. 

As  we  waited  for  the  snow. 

Charles  Glazier 
English  III 

Wise  Decision 

Oh!  what  thrill  to  ski  down  a hill 
On  a wintry  afternoon; 

But  I hit  a big  bump,  and  landed, 
“Ker-thump!” 

And  next — the  stars  and  the  moon! 

The  next  thing  I knew,  when  I came 
to, 

I was  lying  on  a hospital  bed; 

So  I decided  right  then  (as  I felt  my 
head ) 

That  from  now  on  I’ll  stick  to  a sled ! 

Robert  Weller 
English  7 

BEDTIME 

Early  at  night  when  you  go  to  bed, 
“It  should  be  nine  o’clock”,  the  teach- 
er said, 

Because  at  school  you  are  likely  to 
blink, 

If  the  night  before  you  don’t  happen 
to  think. 

Constance  Acree 
English  I 


Lest  We  Forget 

During  these  stirring  days  when  the 
world’s  history  is  being  changed  daily, 
we  are  constantly  reminded  of  our 
glorious  freedom.  From  day  to  day, 
newspaper  headlines  scream  the  trag- 
ic talk  of  destruction.  The  air  waves 
vibrate  with  the  news  of  human  suffer- 
ing; cables  hum  the  song  of  death. 

Our  country  was  founded  on  the 
words,  “life,  liberty,  and  the  pursuit 
of  happiness.”  Although  our  nation  is 
comparatively  young,  we  have  built  a 
lasting  haven  for  all  those  who  love 
liberty  more  than  life.  Through  the 
decades  brave  men  and  women  have 
struggled  to  build  this  monument  to 
democracy. 

We,  the  youth  of  America,  become 
more  and  more  conscious  of  the  fact 
that  we  shall  be  the  leaders  of  tomor- 
row. Perhaps  in  our  generation  we 
will  see  peace  and  brotherly  love  re- 
stored to  civilization.  By  preparing 
ourselves  we  can  face  the  future  with 
confidence,  govern  wisely,  and  keep 
world  peace. 

May  we  never  bow  our  heads  in  de- 
feat, to  those  who  dictate  from  warped 
minds,  instead  of  clean  hearts.  Long 
may  this  nation  be  a land  of  hand- 
shakes rather  than  “Heils.” 

Dawn  Steele 
English  I 

The  Life  I Love 

Oh!  give  to  me  the  life  I love 
A life  to  be  free  and  gay. 

Oh!  give  to  me  the  open  road 
That  leads  over  land  and  bay. 

Oh!  give  to  me  the  stars  above 
And  the  queen  earth  below. 

All  these  I ask  be  given  me 
And  I’ll  be  content  just  so. 

Robert  T.  Wukasch 
English  I 

The  Sleepy  Head 

A tousled  head  upon  a pillow 
Two  sleepy  eyes  deep  blue,  shut  tight, 
The  wind  gently  whispering  through 
the  willow 

And  starlight  twinkling  in  the  night. 

The  moonlight  streaming  on  her  bed 
Revealed  the  fairies  of  her  dreams 
And  framed  the  beauty  of  her  head 
Her  silken  hair,  through  golden 
beams. 

Anita  Case 
English  III 


Ten 


There  Lived  InSoire  Small  Village 


By  WILLIAM  LEWIS 

There  lived  in  some  small  village, 
in  some  country,  at  some  time,  a 
young  writer  who  met  with  an  inter- 
esting experience.  The  reason  that 
there  are  no  definite  details  of  the 
event  is  because  the  records  have 
been  lost.  There  are  many  who  do 
not  believe  this  story. 

It  all  started  in  the  study  of  a 
wealthy  young  writer.  Seated  at  his 
desk,  his  head  bent  low,  he  was  run- 
ning his  fingers  despairingly  through 
bis  hair  as  he  mumbled,  “I  can’t  think; 
I’ve  sat  in  this  hole  so  long.  If  I could 
only  find  the  right  words.  If  I stay  in 
here  much  longer.  I’ll  go  crazy.  I 
have  to  finish  my  story — I must.  May- 
be I’d  feel  better  if  I took  a walk.” 
Rising  from  his  desk,  he  hurried 
from  the  house.  The  sun  had  already 
set  but  a bright  full  moon  lighted  the 
countryside.  He  turned  toward  Knob 
Hill,  which  overlooked  the  village.  A 
few  minutes  later  he  had  reached  the 
top  of  the  hill  and  stood  gazing  at  the 
lights  below.  He  was  startled  sudden- 
ly by  a soft  feminine  voice. 

“Hello,  there.  You’re  a stranger  up 
here,  aren’t  you?” 

“Hello,”  he  stammered  as  he  turn- 
ed to  see  a charming  young  lady.  “No, 

I have  never  been  here  before,  but 
how  did  you  know?” 

“Well,  you  see  I visit  this  place 
quite  often  and  this  is  the  first  time 
I have  ever  seen  you  here.” 

“I  never  knew  before  that  this 
place  held  so  much  beauty  and  inter- 
est,” he  continued  trying  to  prolong 
the  conversation.  “By  the  way,  how 
often  do  you  come  here?” 

“Almost  every  night.” 

The  conversation  proceeded  halt- 
ingly until  he  finally  ventured,  “Per- 
haps we  shall  meet  again  tomorrow 
night?” 

“Perhaps,”  she  murmured. 

“Well,  I must  go  now  because  I have 
some  work  to  do  before  I retire.  Until 
tomorrow  night,  goodby.” 

Thus  they  parted,  and  as  he  strolled 
home  his  thoughts  turned  to  his  writ- 
ing. His  head  was  clear  and  the 
words  which  had  been  so  elusive  came 
quickly.  He  didn’t  know  then  that  the 
meeting  on  the  hill  was  to  be  the 
inspiration  for  the  story  which  was 
to  make  him  famous. 

The  next  night  on  top  of  Knob  Hill 
two  figures  appeared.  And  so  they 
met  night  after  night.  Eventually 
they  realized  they  were  deeply  in  love, 
although  they  had  never  met  except 


on  the  hill,  and  there  was  no  one  who 
knew  of  their  friendship.  Still  the 
young  writer  asked  the  girl  to  marry 
him  and  she  consented. 

Talking  to  his  parents  a few  days 
later,  he  told  them  of  his  engagement. 

“Well,  son,  this  is  exciting  news” 
said  his  father.  “ What  is  the  girl’s 
name?” 

“Eilizabeth.  Elizabeth  Reed.” 

“Elizabeth  Reed!”  gasped  his  par- 
ents together. 

“Yes,  that’s  right.  What  is  wrong 
with  that?” 

“Surely  there  is  some  mistake,  son. 
Elizabeth  Reed  has  been  dead  for 
years.  While  you  were  abroad,  she 
was  burned  to  death  one  night  when 
her  father’s  house  burned.  Some  peo- 
ple say  she  ran  from  the  house  with 
her  clothes  blazing  and  disappeared 
over  Knob  Hill.” 

“That  can’t  be  true.  I’ve  been  see- 
ing her  all  summer.  She  has  promis- 
ed to  marry  me.  I’ll  see  her  tonight 
and  talk  with  her  father.” 

“I’m  afraid  it  would  do  no  good 
to  see  Mr.  Reed.  He  has  lost  his 
mind  and  lives  like  a hermit  in  his 
cottage.  He  never  leaves  his  house 
and  visitors  are  not  welcome.  He 
believes  that  his  daughter  is  still  alive 
and  claims  that  she  comes  home  every 
night.  However,  if  you  are  not  sure, 
it  would  be  best  to  see  him.” 

Hurrying  to  Mr.  Reed’s  dark  cot- 
tage at  the  foot  of  the  hill,  the  youth 
knocked  at  the  door  which  slowly 
opened  to  reveal  a shabby  old  man. 

“Mr.  Reed,  I came  to  see  Elizabeth.” 

“Elizabeth!  Yes,  yes,  she  is  here. 
Come  in.” 

As  the  young  man  stepped  inside  he 
was  blinded  momentarily  by  the  dark- 
ness of  the  room  and  only  dimly 
aware  of  the  fact  that  the  old  man  had 
slipped  away,  leaving  him  alone  in 
the  house.  He  took  a few  steps  and 
called,  “Elizabeth”.  There  was  no- 
answer. Again  and  again  he  called, 
but  in  vain.  Searching  through  his 
pockets,  he  found  a match  with  which 
he  lighted  an  oil  lamp  that  he  found 
on  a center  table.  He  looked  every- 
where but  could  find  no  trace  of 
Elizabeth.  Heart-brokenly,  frantically, 
despairingly  he  stumbled  about  the 
room  in  his  search.  In  his  dazed  ef- 
forts to  uncover  some  trace  of  the 
the  girl,  he  fell  against  the  table, 
knocking  it  over.  In  an  instant  the 
whole  room  was  in  flames;  his  eyes 
were  filled  with  smoke;  he  -could  not 
find  the  door;  the  air  became  thick; 
and  he  leaned  heavily  against  the 


wall.  Standing  there,  motionless,  he 
seemed  to  be  looking  at  someone  who 
appeared  before  him  in  a whirl  of 
smoke. 

“Elizabeth!  You  are  here,  aren’t 
you,”  he  gasped  as  he  fell  to  the  floor. 
“Don’t  leave  me  now.  I’m  coming 
with  you.” 

“Yes,  come  with  me  now.  We  will 
go  to  the  top  of  the  hill  and  look  down 
upon  the  village.” 

No  trace  has  ever  been  found  of 
the  young  writer,  but  some  people 
have  noticed  that  on  dark  nights  there 
are  two  bright  lights  glowing  on  the 
top  of  Knob  Hill.  When  daring  per- 
sons climb  the  hill  to  find  the  source, 
the  lights  grow  dimmer  as  they  ap- 
proach the  top,  until  only  a haze  of 
smoke  is  around  the  summit. 

The  Battlefield 

The  drums  of  war  beat  louder, 
Through  the  clouds  of  smoke  and 
powder. 

And  our  forces  keep  on  beating, 

At  the  enemy,  retreating. 

Overhead  the  birds  are  flying, 

While  their  foe  below  is  dying. 

Birds  of  steel  by  man’s  production. 
Put  here  only  for  destruction. 

On  they  come,  now  flying  slow, 
Raining  death  on  lands  below. 

Low  and  soaring  as  the  witches, 
Blood  is  running  in  the  ditches; 
Flowing  from  those  pale  dead  faces. 
Death,  to  all  opposing  races. 

On  they  come  with  speed  increasing 
Never  halting,  never  ceasing. 

Till  the  battlefield  is  mushy. 

From  the  blood  of  dying  slushy. 

Tho’  the  soldier  brave  and  daring, 
Cannot  help  but  think  and  caring, 
For  the  ones  whom  he  left  sadly, 
Who  would  welcome  him  back  gladly. 
As  he  thought,  he  felt  his  past. 

Slip  by,  easily  and  fast, 

His  entire  life  before  his  eyes; 

So  sees  one  before  he  dies. 

He  watched  the  flashes  almost  blinding, 
Felt  the  bullets  sting  so  binding, 

And  on  he  went  into  the  battle, 
Where  men  fell  as  butchered  cattle. 

Still  war’s  terror  never  ceases, 

Men  are  lying  dead  in  pieces. 

Some  still  live,  they  beg  and  call 
For  some  kind  soul  to  end  it  all 

But  on  he  fights  and  on  he  will, 
Marching  forward  ever  still, 

Till  mute  the  drums  of  battle  be. 
And  peace  has  come  with  victory. 

Jesse  Linder 


-d  »«>: 


Eleven 


We  Three 

A tree,  a book,  and  me, 

To-getlier  just  we  three. 

We  sit  and  think  all  day, 

And  slowly  our  minds  wander  away 
Into  lands  so  strange  and  fair, 
While  narry  a living  soul  is  there. 
The  soft  sweet  climbing  flowers 
Cling  to-gether  in  guiding  bowers. 
We  three,  we  follow  that  lovely  path, 
While  birds  and  bees,  sing  and  laugh. 
Oh!  such  a wonderous  glorious  land, 
That  we  three  explore  hand  in  hand; 
Come  and  join  us  some  fair  day, 
We’ll  take  you  to  that  land  away. 

Violet  McVay 
English  VI 

On  the  Radio 

I turn  on  the  radio  and  what  do  I hear, 

Just  drink  7 Up  and  Hires  root  beer, 
Oh  drink  Coco-Cola  (the  pause  that 
refreshes,) 

And  use  Ivory  Flakes  to  wash  stock- 
ing and  dresses, 

Take  Lydia  Pinkams  for  vigor  and 
vim, 

Drink  Welch’s  grape  juice  to  keep 
young  and  slim, 

Firestone  tires  are  the  best  of  non- 
skids, 

And  Luckies  are  always  the  highest 
in  bids, 

Jergens  lotion  for  soft  white  roman- 
tic hands, 

Artie  Shaw  and  Glenn  Miller  the 
swingiest  bands, 

Gene  Krupa  will  give  you  some  taps 
on  his  drums, 

.And  Horace  is  sure  to  sell  you  some 
Turns, 

Thom  morning  till  night  this  talking 
goes  on, 

I think  that  I’ll  put  this  radio  in 
pawn, 

I’ll  go  in  the  woods  and  sit  by  a brook, 

I’ll  live  like  hermits  in  a cool  shady 
nook, 

No  radio  can  possibly  bother  me  there, 

For  only  the  birds  will  wing  through 
the  air, 

I’ll  find  quiet  peace  and  happiness  too, 

But  I’d  miss  the  good  programs  and 
that  wouldn’t  do, 

SO'  I guess  I’ll  just  stay  here  where 
I am, 

And  take  my  chance  listening  to  a 
ham. 

Sally  Wallace 
English  VII 


VARIETIES  IN  VERSE 

The  Silly  Snowman  Spring 


Once  there  was  a snowman 
Stood  outside  the  door 
Though  he’d  like  to  come  inside 
And  run  around  the  floor: 
Thought  he’d  like  to  warm  himself 
By  the  firelight  red; 

Thought  he’d  like  to  climb  up 
On  that  big  white  bed. 

So  he  called  the  North  Wind, 
“Help  me  now  I pray.” 

I’m  completely  frozen 
Standing  here  all  day.” 

So  the  North  Wind  came  along 
And  blew  him  in  the  door. 

And  now  there’s  nothing  left  of  him 
But  a puddle  on  the  floor. 

Joan  Fry 
English  III 

“When  I Grow  Up!” 

I have  so  many  things  to  do — - 
When  I grow  up! 

I’ve  always  dreamed  of  traveling 
To  the  far,  far  west. 

And  see  the  Golden  Gate  in  grandeur 
To  be  California’s  guest. 

When  I grow  up' 

Here  is  the  mecca  of  the  West, 

Filled  with  fruitful  farms, 

And  as  my  flying  carpet  lands, 

I’m  entranced  with  all  her  charms. 

In  this  fairyland  of  beauty, 

I’ll  have  to  climb  a mountain 
And  feel  the  vigor  of  the  air 
And  earn  life’s  everlasting  fountain. 

When  I grow  up! 

Ah,  ’tis  but  just  a dream — 

A childish  whim  of  mine, 

But  just  the  same  I may  sometime 
take 

That  westward  trip  so  fine! 

When  I grow  up! 

Yes,  I have  so  many  things  to  do, 
When  I grow  up! 

Jean  Witte 
English  VI 

A FACE 

Her  face  is  all  a-glow  and  her  eyes 
flicker  and  dance;  you  can  tell  she  is 
happy.  That  is  the  kind  of  a face  I 
like  to  see. 

Margaret  Harper 
English  II 


Oh!  The  beauty  of  the  springtime 
When  everything  is  fair 
When  trees  all  around  us 
Have  time  to  change  their  hair 
From  shades  of  darker  colors 
To  those  of  brighter  hues, 

And  the  morning  all  around  us 
Is  filled  with  drops  of  dew. 

Don’t  you  love  to  wander 
Through  valleys  and  o’er  hills, 

And  see  the  beauty  of  the  woodland. 
The  color  on  the  rills? 

And  hear  the  merry  laughter 
Of  children  here  and  yon, 

And  see  the  glorious  splendor 
At  the  sinking  of  the  sun? 

Christine  Settles 
English  IV 

My  Secret 

In  the  dull  glow  of  the  evening 
We  pause  on  a busy  street, 

Only  my  heart  knows  the  beauty 
Of  the  moments  when  we  meet. 

You  talk  of  silly  little  things, 
Politely  ask,  how  I fare, 

You  do  not  know  this  heart  of  mine 
Longs  to  tell  you  how  I care. 

If  ever,  when  we  meet  at  dusk 
In  the  twilight’s  magic  due, 

And  you  would  guess  my  secret, 

I wonder  what  you’d  do? 

Jo  Ann  Oldham 
English  IV 

Mike 

Mike  is  a child’s  dog.  He  is  a Bos- 
ton Bull  Terrier.  His  color  is  a de 
licious  black  with  brown  hair  streak- 
ing through  it,  and  he  has  snow-white 
hair  on  his  toes  and  around  his  broad, 
strong  neck.  His  muscles  are  as 
hard  as  rock;  it  stimulates  your  heart 
to  see  them  ripple  when  he  runs.  He 
has  a cute  little  tail  about  two  inches 
long  and  ears  that  never  stand  up.  He 
is  twenty  inches  high  and  runs  like 
the  wind.  He  has  a sweet  pug  nose 
that  wrinkles  when  he  pipes  up  with 
that  mellow  voice  of  his. 

Drelldon  Greene 
English  II 


'Twelve 


My  Dollar  Watch 

I woke  to  look  upon  a face, 

Silent,  white  and  cold, 

Oh  friends  the  agony  I felt, 

Can  never  half  be  told. 

We  lived  together  but  a year, 

Too  soon  it  seemed  to  me 
Those  gentle  hands  outstretched  and 
still. 

That  toiled  so  long  to  me. 

My  awakening  thoughts  had  been  of 
one, 

Which  now  to  sleep  had  dropped 
T’was  hard  to  realize  oh  friends, 

My  dollar  watch  had  stopped. 

Joan  Clark 
English  I 

Bidding  Farewell 

All  the  folks  in  the  small  town 
Turned  out  in  a great  big  way 
To  bid  farewell  to  local  boys 
Who  were  aiding  the  U.  S.  A. 

The  boys  said  “Don’t  be  sad  my  dar- 
ling 

I won’t  be  far  away 

It’s  only  a year  my  darling 

It’s  for  you  and  the  U.  S.  A.’’ 

Regina  Phillips 
English  III 

Mary’s  Cold 

Mary  had  a little  cold. 

It  settled  in  her  head 

And  everywhere  that  Mary  went, 

That  cold  was  sure  to  spread. 

It  followed  her  to  school  one  day 
There  wasn’t  any  rule. 

It  made  the  children  cough  and 
Sneeze,  to  have  that  cold  in  school. 

The  teachers  tried  to  drive  it  out 
They  tried  hard  but  “kerchoo” 

It  didn’t  do  a bit  of  good 
For  the  teachers  caught  it  too. 

(With  apologies  to  Mother  Goose) 
Esther  Mae  Rawlings 
English  VI 

BEAUTIFUL  GIRL 

Once  there  was  a beautiful  girl, 

A mixture  of  ruby  and  pearl, 

Since  I like  her  a lot 
And  she  likes  me  not, 

It’s  the  end  of  a romantic  swirl. 
Bill  Keller 
English  7 


I Long  To  Be  A Pirate 

I long  to  be  a pirate, 

And  roam  the  misty  sea, 

And  bring  back  some  money, 

To  buy  a loved  one  for  me! 

I long  to  be  a pirate, 

And  roam  the  misty  sea, 

And  bring  back  some  money, 

To  marry  the  loved-one  and  me! 

I long  to  be  a pirate, 

And  roam  the  misty  sea, 

And  bring  back  some  money, 

To  feed  us,  all  three! 

Jimmie  Winniger 
English  7 


But  I,  I Just — 

Poets  write  poetry, 

And  artists  draw, 

But  I,  I just — 

Authors  write  books. 

And  teachers  teach, 

But  I,  I just — 

No  matter  how  hard  I try, 

I find  it’s  a very  great  task 
To  do  my  bit,  for  the  world. 

But  musicians  still  play. 

And  preachers  preach. 

But  I,  I just — 

Frieda  Schmalfeldt 
English  VI 


Rain  on  the  Roof 

Do  you  know  of  anything  more  en- 
joyable and  peaceful  than  rain  on  a 
roof?  I don’t  believe  there  is.  Every- 
one of  us  has  gone  up  in  the  attic 
on  a rainy  day  and  heard  the  rain 
beating  on  the  roof.  If  you  are  lucky 
there  might  be  an  old  sofa  or  bed  by 
the  window.  Here  you  can  read  or 
just  lie  there.  If  you  don’t  watch  out 
you  will  probably  go  to  sleep. 

When  you  are  on  a train  it  is  very 
easy  to  go  to  sleep  because  of  the 
constant  click  of  the  wheels  on  the 
tracks.  This  is  the  way  it  is  when 
the  rain  patters  on  the  roof. 

If  you  have  a metal  roof,  the  sound 
is  greater  and  you  can  hear  every 
drop. 

When  a gloomy,  rainy  day  rolls 
around,  and  I don’t  have  anything 
else  to  do,  you  will  find  me  in  the 
attic  listening  to  the  rain  on  the  roof. 
Earl  Click 
English  II 


Trip  Troubles 

By  DON  IRWIN 

It  was  a nice  cool  day,  about  90  de- 
grees in  the  shade,  when  we  started 
on  our  trip.  Our  car  was  a mess  with 
skiis,  toboggans,  and  about  everything 
from  footballs  to  tiddlewinks.  We 
even  had  our  tooth  brushes.  After  we 
got  the  car  loaded  we  could  not  get 
in,  so  we  unloaded  it,  and  got  in  the 
car.  But  then  we  could  not  get  the 
car  loaded,  so  we  called  a neighbor 
and  he  loaded  the  car  for  us.  We 
started  and  talked  about  how  much 
fun  it  would  be  to  be  out  in  the  woods 
and  away  from  everybody. 

When  we  got  to  a place  where  we 
thought  would  be  a good  place  to 
camp  it  was  dark.  So  we  started  to 
get  out  of  the  car,  but  we  couldn’t. 
After  we  had  tried  for  about  an 
hour  and  52  and  % minutes  and  three 
ticks  we  got  out.  Yes,  we  fell  out. 
Then  we  couldn’t  find  baby  sister  so 
we  started  looking  in  all  the  trunks 
and  we  found  her  in  the  third  one  in 
the  anterior  dorsal  section  of  the  car. 
She  was  asleep.  We  started  to  set 
up  the  tent,  but  during  the  winter, 
mice  and  rats  had  eaten  holes  in  it. 
Just  as  luck  would  have  it,  it  began 
to  rain,  so  we  slept  in  the  car  that 
night.  We  got  up  the  next  morning 
with  the  stiff  neck. 

When  we  looked  out  we  discovered 
we  were  approximately  6,782  feet  from 
home,  so  we  decided  to  go  home  and 
eat  in  the  back  yard.  Off  we  started, 
but  when  we  got  there  our  neighbor 
was  burning  trash.  The  wind  blew 
the  smoke  through  our  yard  so  we 
went  in  the  house  and  ate. 

Dad  said  that  next  time  wc  go  on  a. 
trip  he  is  going  to  take  the  house,  but 
I do  not  think  we  can  because  we 
have  a basement  and  we  can’t  take 
the  basement  and  it  is  fastened  to 
the  house. 

Girls 

Girls  are  the  funniest  things 
To  hear  them  talk  they  have  halo  and 
wings 

They  paint  their  face  with  rouge  and 
stuff 

And  then  nearly  wear  out  a powder 
puff. 

Girls  do  this  just  for  the  men 
But  when  they  see  one  they  raise 
their  chins. 

And  they  talk  about  the  Indian  paint- 
ing his  face 

I think  Indians  and  girls  run  a very 
close  race. 

J.  R.  Burton 
English  I 


Thirteen 


Seventh  Grade 


Although  the  seventh  graders  are  only  in  their 
first  year  of  junior  high  school  they  are  taking  part 
in  the  school  activities  and  establishing  some  new 
societies. 

The  seventh  grade  boys,  combined  with  the  eighth 
grade  have  organized  a “Boys’  Town”,  under  the 
leadership  of  Mr.  Wayne  Murphy.  Due  to  diffi- 
culties of  arrangement  in  their  classes  this  club  will 
not  be  active  until  next  year. 

One  seventh  grade  group  has  a Current  Events 
Club  which  has  a discussion  period  each  week. 
The  girls  are  members  of  the  Sunbeam  organization 
and  will  be  initiated  into  the  Junior  Sunshine  Society 
in  May. 

The  Airplane  Club  is  the  outstanding  boys’  club. 
These  boys  meet  once  a month  in  the  school  gym- 
nasium to  judge  the  planes  the  boys  make. 


Fourteen 


Eighth  Grade 


Eighth  graders,  too,  have  their  extra  school  activi- 
ties. The  main  organization  for  the  boys  is  the 
Model  Airplane  Club.  This  club  meets  once  a month 
in  the  school  gymnasium  to  judge  the  airplanes 
which  the  boys  make.  These  are  judged  on  ap- 
pearance, their  flying  ability,  and  the  best  plans. 

Another  seventh  and  eighth  grade  group  is  “Boys’ 
Town”.  This  club  will  be  active  next  year. 

In  the  fall  of  1937,  A Junior  Sunshine  Club,  former- 
ly called  the  Sunbeam  Society  was  organized  for  the 
eighth  grade  girls.  This  club  presents  programs  of 
interest  to  girls  and  serves  as  an  introduction  to 
the  later  girls’  organizations. 


Fifteen 


Ninth  Grade 


These  students,  after  eight  years  of  preliminaries 
in  grade  school  and  junior  high,  have  now  about 
completed  their  freshman  year.  They  already  are 
anticipating  the  fun  and  excitement  of  becoming 
sophomores. 

A National  Junior  Honor  Society  chapter  has 
been  organized  at  Warren  this  year  for  the  fresh- 
men and  sopohmore  students.  The  freshmen  in  this 
society  are:  Earl  Click,  Margaret  Ann  Eash,  Inez 
Eickhoff,  William  Elrod,  Don  Gleason,  David  Hay- 
wood, James  Manis,  Marilyn  Masterson,  Adeline  Roy, 
Gaylle  Rumford,  Dawn  Steele,  Wilma  Stites,  and  Bill 
Thompson.  Membership  is  based  on  leadership, 
scholarship,  service,  and  character. 

Freshmen  girls  belong  to  the  Sunshine  Society. 
This  year  the  girls  installed  chapters  at  two  other 
schools.  A large  delegation  from  Warren  attended 
both  the  District  Sunshine  Convention  at  Greensburg, 
and  the  State  Convention  at  Tipton. 

The  Sunshine  Society  girls  aided  the  Warrenettes 
in  the  distribution  of  Thanksgiving  and  Christmas 
baskets. 

The  freshmen  boys  are  active  in  athletics,  having 
their  own  teams  in  basketball,  track,  and  football. 

We  must  conclude  that  these  freshmen  have  been 
busy  people. 


Sixteen 


Tenth  Grade 


These  sophomores  have  been  quite  busy  with  the  r 
classe=  and  clubs.  The  girls  take  active  parts  m 
t e Warrenette  Club  and  feel  honored  being  in  this 
organization  with  the  junior  and  senior  g.rls. 

An  activity  which  is  new  this  year  is  the  local 
chaDter  of  the  National  Honor  Society.  It  is  com 
p0ced  of  freshmen  and  sophomores  who  have  bee 
chosen  on  the  basis  of  scholarship,  character  ieader- 
chin  and  service.  Sophomore  members  are  Betty 
Archer  Janet  Burwell  Anita  Case,  Phillip  Bakins 
nick  Gale  Marvin  Haines,  Dorothy  Peters  Irma 
p M Donald  Ping  Vera  Ann  Rejko,  Richard  Robert- 
son,'  Si  Schenck,  Ann  Sloan,  and  Mary  Eleanor 

WThde  History  Clnb  is  also  a newly  organized  chib 
in  which  sophomores  may  participate  Its  ,purp°®® 
is  To  write  a history  of  Warren  Township  and 
bring  the  news  and  facts  up  to  date  at  the  end  of 
S year  It  consists  of  both  boys  and  girls  and 
the  members  work  on  various  committees  to  gam 

th  A n df  of™  ours e there  are  the  sophomores  b°ys 
represent  Warren  in  basketball,  track,  and  football. 


Seventeen 


Eleventh  Grade 


We  can  but  hit  a few  of  the  high  spots  in  the 
space  alloted  to  the  junior  class  members  of  this 
present — and  almost  past — school  year.  The  prin- 
cipal organization  in  which  the  junior  girls  partici- 
pate is  the  Warrenette  Club  whose  activities  are 
many,  varied,  and  worthwhile.  The  Hi-Y  Club  for 
sophomore,  junior,  and  senior  boys  has  nineteen 
junior  members.  The  boys  are  voted  into  the  club 
by  its  members. 

Seven  juniors  were  chosen  for  the  National  Honor 
Society:  Lois  Armstrong,  Alice  Springer,  Bill  Gale, 
Myron  Dill,  Junior . Perkins,  Evelyn  Masterson,  and 
David  Middleton. 

In  athletics  the  juniors  are  a very  necessary  part 
of  the  basketball,  football,  and  track  squads.  Junior 
Perkins,  Millard  Applegate,  Richard  Fulk,  Carl  Lim- 
bach,  Tom  Keyt,  and  Fred  Johnson  played  on  the 
varsity  basketball  team.  Earl  Overbeck,  Tom  Keyt, 
Fred  Johnson,  Richard  Fulk,  Bill  Lewis,  Russel 
Simpson,  and  John  Washmuth  played  on  the  first 
string  football  team.  Fred  Johnson,  John  Washmuth, 
Charles  Kemp,  Junior  Perkins,  Ivan  Roney,  Robert 
Applegate,  Earl  Overbeck  and  Richard  Fulk  were 
on  the  track  squad. 

Many  juniors  are  members  of  the  band,  orchestra, 
and  senior  chorus.  Two  junior  girls,  Jean  Witte  and 
Dorothy  Brown,  sang  leading  songs  in  the  opera 
“Martha”. 

There  are  several  junior  teacher  assistants  and 
monitors.  Two  juniors  were  members  of  the  debate 
team:  Bill  Gale,  and  Charles  Kemp;  and  four  juniors 
are  members  of  the  Owl  staff.  They  are:  Lois 

Armstrong  Virginia  Lucas,  Jane  Featherstone,  and 
Bruce  Stroud. 


Eighteen 


These  eleventh  grade  students  will  be  eligible  to 
enter  their  final  year  in  secondary  school  this  com- 
ing fall.  They  have  been  upperclassmen  during  the 
past  year  and  will  be  glad  to  assume  the  responsibil- 
ities of  seniors.  Many  of  the  juniors  feel  that  their 
participation  in  extra-curricular  activities  has  help- 
ed them  in  numerous  ways.  It  has  instilled  in  them 
a respect  for  scholarship,  clean  speech,  service  and 
good  character. 

They  have  left  a good  record  which  really  provides 
a second  challenge  to  them  for  the  coming  year. 
First,  they  must  equal  the  record  of  this  year’s  sen- 
ior class,  and  second,  they  must  maintain  the  high 
standards  such  as  they,  themselves,  set'  this  year. 


Nineteen 


SENIOR  PRODUCTION  1941 


The  Senior  Class  of  1941  presented  a new  version 
of  the  traditional  senior  entertainment.  Their  pro- 
duction “Anything  Can  Happen”  included  many 
types  of  acts,  from  Donald  Duck  to  a fake  Count 
Mudslinski,  from  jitterbugs  to  the  minuet,  from 
modern  jives  to  perennial  favorites.  Presented  on 
Friday  evening,  March  7,  the  all  senior  production 
was  well  received  by  a crowd  which  broke  all 
records  of  the  school  in  the  entertainment  field. 
With  this  crowd,  approximated  at  1500  persons  ovei 
$200  was  cleared  on  the  production.  Finances,  not 
ordinarily  stressed,  were  most  notable  on  this  oocas- 
ion. 

The  production  included  many  more  things.  Aftei 
the  introduction  of  the  show  chairman,  Miss  Jean 
Walter,  and  the  members  of  the  senior  council,  it 
was  a musical  comedy  that  got  the  show  underway, 
with  a count,  a lovely  young  girl,  a pickle  sales- 
man and  a maiden  aunt. 

The  second  act,  planned  distinctly  and  uniquely 
patriotic,  presented  the  thrill  and  glory  of  being  an 
American,  Miss  Liberty  with  her  flaming  torch,  Uncle 
Sam,  and  the  stirring  words  and  music  of  “America, 
1 Love  You” 

The  College  Inn  act  included  something  to  please 
.everyone.  Comedians,  jitterbugs,  blues,  and  with- 
out it  it  wouldn’t  be  college,  the  “green  freshmen”. 
Dancers,  serenading,  soft  lights  and  sweet  music. 
And  the  poor  magician  was  “fouled  again”  when  the 
-fact  was  disclosed  that  it  took  a girl  to  make  a 
^soprano  of  the  vocalist,  Don  Crooke. 

The  swing  band  had  what  it  took  to  make  the 
-scene  complete,  made  up  of  students  it  added  life 
and  glamour  to  it  all — the  trios,  ballet  tap  . . . . , 
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Yes,  it  was  the  realization  of  dreams  and  ambi- 
tions of  the  seniors  to  make  their  class  outstanding, 
by  such  a successful  performance  this  was  accom- 
plished. 


For  the  past  16  years  it  was  a senior  play  that 
was  presented  by  the  graduating  class.  For  the 
most  part  they  included  only  a few  to  represent  the 
class.  Carrying  out  the  ideal  of  equality,  this  year, 
it  truly  was  an  all-senior  production,  where  everyone 
could  take  part. 


The  above  picture  is  a scene  from  the  college 
inn.  The  girls  trio  and  the  dancing  chorus  are 
shown  in  the  foreground. 


Twenty-One 


Democray’s  Danger 

Wherever  democracy  prevails  there 
are  always  dangers  against  which  it 
must  be  protected.  There  is  always 
an  evil  force  waiting  to  crush  down 
the  beloved  democracy  of  a prospering 
country.  Democracy  wasn’t  obtained 
by  merely  asking  for  it.  It  took  years 
of  struggle  and  strife  by  generations 
gone  by,  that  their  descendents  might 
live  in  freedom.  Too  many  people  take 
their  democracy  for  granted.  They 
never  stop  to  think  of  how  we  ob- 
tained it,  or  how  it  would  be  if  it 
were  suddenly  grasped  away  by  some 
evil  force. 

For  instance  in  America,  there  is 
one  of  the  greatest  democracies  in  the 
world,  but  there  are  always  dangers. 
Although  many  things  have  been  done 
to  protect  our  democracy,  it  will  never 
be  entirely  safe. 

We  can  never  fully  appreciate  our 
democracy  and  all  it  stands  for  until 
we  stop  and  think  of  other  countries 
and  their  governments,  countries 
whose  governments  have  practically 
been  destroyed,  and  the  sufferings 
and  tortures  of  the  innocent  people  in 
this  war-torn  world.  They  suffer,  not 
from  something  they  did,  but  because 
of  the  wrong  doings  of  another. 

We  must  and  we  will,  do  all  in  our 
power  so  that  America  and  her  glor- 
ious democracy,  will  not  be  demolish- 
ed. 

Regina  Phillips 
English  III 

Balled  Up 

T think  the  seasons  are  out  of  sort 
'The  days  too  long  and  the  nights  too 
short 

In  the  spring  when  plowing  and  plant- 
ing are  done 

The  seeds  are  left  to  bake  in  the  sun. 
Then  there  comes  the  summer  drought 
And  to  show  for  your  work  you  just 
have  some  sprouts 

When  it’s  time  to  harvest  your  grain 
Then  comes  your  much  needed  rain. 

J.  R.  Burton 
English  I 


My  Dog 

My  dog  is  such  a rascal, 

He  always  bites  and  chews, 

I scolded  him  this  morning, 
Now  he  has  the  dog-house  blues. 

Sally  Wallace' 
English  7 


America 

America! 

The  word  brings  thiumph  to  my  ears. 
A land  of  freedom  throughout  the 
years. 

Every  field  and  every  meadow, 
Every  town  where  people  settle, 
Every  city  every  state, 

Is  blessed  with  blessed  fate — 
Freedom! 


America! 

A name  which  I am  proud  to  speak. 
A country  of  great  philosophy. 

A land  where  there’s  freedom  of 
speech. 

You  see — 

I’m  proud  of  this  democracy. 

Doris  Smith 
English  VI 


Rain 

Like  a soothing  curtain. 

It  beats  upon  my  brow, 

Relieving  all  my  troubles 
And  cares — I have  none  now. 

A million  rain  drops, 

Come  dashing  through  the  sky, 
As  the  flashing  lightening 
Brings  forth  a shrieking  cry. 

The  bellow  of  the  thunder, 

The  patter  of  the  rain 
Have  carried  off  my  troubles 
I’m  free,  I’m  free  again! 

Don  Fuller 
English  I 


“Just  a Little  Bit  More!” 

The  dinner  gong  had  sounded; 
Johnny  entered  through  the  door, 
And  said  as  he  sampled  the  luscious 
feast, 

“Aw,  please  mom,  just  a little  bit 
more.” 

With  a youthful,  starving  appetite, 
Wildly  through  the  meal  he  tore, 

But  always  repeated  the  wailing  cry, 
“Aw,  please,  mom,  just  a little  bit 
more.” 

“Mom  led  her  boisterous  offspring 
In  a room  used  times  before, 

But  try  as  I might,  I never  heard, 
“Aw,  please,  mom,  just  a little  bit 
more.” 

Jean  Witte 
English  VI 


Coming  of  Spring 

Bluebirds  are  corning  and  other  birds 
too, 

Trees  will  be  budding,  then  leaves  will 
come  through, 

Flowers  will  blossom  in  gardens  about. 

Spring  is  coming,  there  is  no  doubt. 

Spring  days  are  coming  with  sunshine 
and  glee, 

Children  will  be  happy,  all  merry  and 
free. 

They’ll  play  in  the  sunshine  and  fresh 

spring  air, 

Spring  is  coming,  yes  spring  so  fair. 

Spring  is  coming  with  wild  wind  and 
rain, 

Beating  so  fiercely  on  the  bright  win- 
dow pane 

Then  the  sun  comes  through  and  dries 
the  tears. 

Just  as  it  has  done  in  by-gone  yeaxs. 

Then  up  comes  the  grass,  so  fresh  and 
green. 

It’s  rather  weak  and  also  lean, 

But  very  soon  it  will  be  big  and 
strong, 

Growing  and  growing  all  the  day  long. 

Vera  Ann  Rejko 
English  IV 

The  Change  from 

Autumn  to  Winter 

One  day  it  was  cheery  and  sunny, 
The  skies  were  a beautiful  blue, 

I wished  it  would  linger  forever 
That  fall  day  of  brilliant  hue. 

The  blue  skies  above  became  darker 
The  feathery  clouds  turned  to  gray 

The  wind  whistled  through  the  tall 
treetops. 

And  whisked  the  gay,  dried  leaves 
away. 

Then  snow  flurries  started  to  drive 
down 

And  kept  right  on  all  through  the 
night 

Next  morning  I saw  while  arising 
The  whole  earth  was  covered  with 
white. 

Mary  Eleanor  Ward 
English  IV 

BEST  OF  ALL 

I like  to  see  the  fish  a swimming  in 
the  brook, 

But  best  of  all  1 like  to  catch  them 
on  my  hook. 

Danny  Hope 
English  I 


Twenty-Two 


Bride’s  First  Dinner 

“Oh,  there’s  the  ’phone,  and  I’m  so 
busy. 

Oh,  well,  such  is  fate. 

Hello,  hello,  it’s  who?  I can’t  hear 
you. 

You  say  it’s  Uncle  Tate? 

You  say  you’re  coming  out  for  dinner? 
Surely  not  tonight! 

I mean — I’m  just  a bride  ,you  know, 
And  cooking’s  such  a fright. 

Well,  come  ahead.  I’d  love  to  have 
you. 

We’ll  have  a hearty  meal. 

Gocd-by.  Now  why  did  I do  that?  Oh! 
I’m  really  such  a heel. 

What  shall  I have?  Oh,  yes,  potatoes. 
They’re  always  swell  to  cook. 

Now  let’s  see.  First  I peel  them.  I 
think 

That’s  in  the  book. 

How  shall  I fix  them?  Fried  or  boiled? 
Or  maybe  lyonnaisse. 

I guess  I have  to  fix  a roast,  I’ll 
Flavor  it  with  mace. 

How  shall  I fix  the  salad?  Fred 
Always  calls  it  grass. 

Oh,  well,  anyhow,  at  bride’s  school 
they  told  me 
To  make  the  salad  last. 

The  potatoes!  Oh,  good  heavens. 
Golly! 

There’s  the  ’phone! 

And  the  doorbell  Oh,  good  glory!  They 
say 

There’s  peace  at  home. 

Hello,  hello.  Just  wait  a minute. 
There’s 

Someone  at  the  door. 

Uncle  Tate!  Oh,  wait  a minute.  The 
water’s 

Running  on  the  floor. 

I forgot  to  turn  the  faucet  when  I 
Heard  you  at  the  door. 

There’s  some  one  on  the  ’phone.  Sit 
down.  I’ll 

Only  be  a minute  more. 

Oh,  they’ve  hung  up.  Here  comes 
Fred. 

He’s  such  a grand  host. 

I’ll  go  put  dinner  on  the  table.  Oh! 

I didn’t  cook  the  roast! 

Boo,  hoo.  Oh,  why  didn’t  you 

Marry  someone  who 

Could  wash,  and  clean,  look  pretty 


ONE  NEVER  KNOWS .... 

By  JANET  BURWELL 

Reginald  De  Quincy  Alexander,  a tall,  robust  man  whose  life  was  beginning 
and  his  hair  ending  at  forty,  retired,  little  dreaming  that  his  son,  snoring  in  the 
adjoining  room,  was  to  disturb  his  slumber.  It  was  a slumber  which  was  so 
sound  that  the  pounding  of  a gavel  on  his  bedpost  would  not  have  awakened 
him.  In  fact,  if  it  hadn’t  been  for  the  family’s  pet  white  mouse  running  across 
his  none-too-handsome  face  he  would  never  have  known  of  the  strange  event 
which  was  to  occur  that  night. 

“Drat  that  rat!”  exclaimed  Reginald,  but  he  never  got  any  farther  in  his 
tirade  to  the  defenseless  mouse  for  the  most  unearthly  sound  reached  his 
elephantine  ears.  It  sounded  like  the  beating  of  a tom-tom  by  an  Indian  camp’s 
musical  genius.  At  present  it  was  accelerating  into  a mad  frenzy  causing  poor 
Reginald  to  pull  his  bed  covers  more  closely  about  him. 

Reginald  breathed  a sigh  of  relief;  the  horrible  pounding  had  ceased. 
With  a sense  of  regained  courage  Reginald  started  to  drop  into  deep  slumber 


only  to  be  jerked  mercilessly  from 


And  cook  your  dinner,  too. 

I’ll  never  try  to  cook  again.  I vow 
I never  will 

How  can  you  win  your  in-laws  by 
Feeding  them  with  swill?” 

Bette  Haywood 
English  VIII 

A Lighthouse 

I’d  like  to  be  a lighthouse 
All  washed  and  painted  white, 

I’d  like  to  be  a lighthouse 
And  keep  awake  all  night. 

I’d  like  to  be  a lighthouse 
And  shine  far  o’er  the  sea 
I’d  like  to  be  a lighthouse 
And  guide  ships  away  from  me. 

I'd  like  to  be  a lighthouse 
And  watch  my  part  of  the  sea 
I’d  like  to  be  a lighthouse 
With  the  ships  all  watching  me. 

Donna  Jean  Reich 
English  I 

Getting  Up 

It’s  hard  to  get  up  in  the  morning 
And  crawl  out  of  bed  in  the  cold 
But  I know  that  I must  because  if  I 
don’t 

My  mother  will  be  sure  to  scold 

If  I could  only  go  back  to  sleep 
But  I can't  for  I hear  mother  call 
So  I hop  out  of  bed  and  hurry  to  dress 
There!  It  wasn’t  so  bad  after  all. 

Donald  Johnson 
English  7 


it  again.  The  noise  now  had  reached 
such  a tempo  that  the  house  began 
to  tremble  noticeably.  Reginald  quick- 
ly perceived,  with  use  of  his  deductive 
reasoning  powers,  that  this  disturb- 
ing factor  was  coming  from  the  vicin- 
ity of  the  east,  outside  wall.  He  dash- 
ed madly  out  his  front  door  leaving 
his  bathrobe  and  slippers  to  shift  for 
themselves.  Reginald  made  a comical 
picture.  He  had  on  his  patriotic  red„ 
white,  and  blue  pajamas;  the  colors, 
being  arranged  in  such  startling  de- 
signs he  looked  like  a nightmare.  Our 
hero  thus  attired  attempted  to  stroll 
manfully  about  his  estate.  However, 
I believe  his  knees  shook  for  his  once 
friendly  yard  now  took  on  an  errie 
appearance.  As  he  drew  closer  to 
the  terrifying  noise  his  much-prized 
bushes  looked  like  mechanized  troops 
ready  to  attach.  The  red  geraniums 
laughed  at  him  and  the  beady  eyes  of 
the  devoted  white  mouse,  although  in- 
forming him  he  had  a companion, 
completed  his  horror. 

Now  Reginald  De  Quincy  Alexan- 
der’s temperament  was  by  no  means 
mild  and  when  he  heard  the  bass  viol- 
like  laughter  of  his  neighbor,  Profes- 
sor Von  Bommgarten,  it  was  the  last 
straw.  He  shrieked  hysterically  “Von 
Bommgarten  this  is  no  laughing  mat- 
ter. I’ve  lost  three  hours  sleep  and 
you  stand  there  and — -”  his  voice 
cracked — “and  laugh.”  His  illustrious 
neighbor  ignored  him  entirely.  Then 
Reginald  calmed  down  enough  to  fol- 
low his  aggravating  neighbor’s  gaze. 
There  above  him  in  the  second  story 
window  sat  Reginald  De  Quincy  Alex- 
ander Jr.,  his  feet  hanging  over  the 
edge  of  the  window  sill  and  swinging 
alternately  against  the  side  of  the 
house  like  two  pendulums.  The  Pro- 
fessor remarked  dryly,  “My  diagnosis 
is  as  follows:  A most  amusing  exam- 
ple of  somnambulism.  Expressed  on 
your  level — sleep-walking.” 


Twenty-Three 


Senior  Activities 


JIM  AGNEW 

523  North  Bancroft 
Future  Farmer  (3)  ; Owl  Re- 
porter (4)  ; Senior  Production; 
Teacher  assistant  (4) 

MARTHA  AKERS 
R.  R.  10,  Box  2410 
Warrenette  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Sunshine 

(1)  ; Teacher  assistant  (3)  ; of- 
fice assistant  (4)  ; Senior  Pro- 
duction 

RUTH  ALLEN 

4816  Ehst  Minnesota 
Warrenette  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Senior 
Production 

GEORGE  AMOS 
R.  R.  11,  Box  290-C 
Corresponding  secretary  of  Hi- 
Y Club  (3)  (4)  ; Football  team 

(2)  (3)  (4)  ; Basketball  (2)  ; Air- 
plane Club  (2)  (3) ; Track  (1) ; 
Teacher  assistant  (4) ; Senior 
Production 

BETTY  APPLEGATE 
R.  R.  9,  Box  574 
Warrenette  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Cafeteria 
(2)  (4)  ; assistant  (3)  ; Senior 
Production 

WILLIAM  ARNOLD 
R.  R.  10,  Box  309-R 
Hi-Y  Savings  club  (4) ; Senior 
Production 

ROBERT  ASHTON 
R.  R.  5,  Box  552 
Football  (1)  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Captain 
(4) ; Basketball  (1)  (2) ; Hi-Y 
member  (3)  (4)  ; iBaseball  (2) ; 
Senior  Production 

DARLENE  BAKER 
R.  R.  5,  Box  637 

Warrenette  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; vice-pres. 
Sunshine  (1) ; Teacher  assist- 
ant; Junior  orchestra  (1);  Sen- 
ior Production 

EVELYN  BERRY 
R.  R.  10,  Box  12 
Office  assistant;  Sunshine  mem- 
ber (1) 


MILDRED  BETZ 
R.  R.  10,,  Box  160-9 
Senior  Production;  Warrenette 
(2)  (3)  ; Teacher  assistant  (3) 

(4) ; Sunshine 

DOROTHY  BLACKWELL 
R.  R.  11,  Box  448 
Senior  Production ; Warrenette 

(2)  (3)  (4);  Sunshine;  Senior 
Chorus;  operetta  (1)  (2)  (3) ; op- 
era (4)  ; Teacher  assistant 

MARY  CATHERINE  BOYD 
R .R.  10,  Box  473 
Warrenette  (2)  (3)  (4) ; Senior 
Production 

STANLEY  BRADFORD 
1527  Roache  Street 
Senior  chorus  (3)  (4)  ; Operetta 

(3)  ; Opera  (4)  ; Senior  Produc- 
tion; Office  assistant  (4) 

RACHEL  BRIGHT 
R.  R.  10,  Box  281 
Sunshine  (1) ; Warrenette  (2) 
(3)  (4)  ; Office  assistant  (4)  ; 
Owl  reporter  (2)  ; Senior  Pro- 
duction 

ROBERT  BUCKHORN 
R.  R.  10,  Box  292-E 
Future  farmer  (2)  ; Treasurer 

(3)  ; Teacher  assistant  (3) ; Sen- 
ior Production 

FLORENCE  BURROWS 
R.  R.  11,  Box  498 
Warrenette ; Teacher  assistant 

(4)  ; Office  assistant  (3) ; Oper- 
etta (2) 

JACK  BURKE 
R.  R.  5,  Box  558 

Hi-Y  (4) ; Savings  club  (4) ; Bas- 
ketball (1) (2) ; Track  (4) ; Foot- 
ball (2)  (3)  (4) ; Senior  Band  (1) 
(2)  ; Senior  Production 

MARGIE  BURTON 
R.  R.  9,  Box  357 
Sunshine  Secretary  (1) ; Senior 
chorus  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Operetta  (1) 

(2)  (3)  (4)  ; Teacher  assistant 

(3)  (4) ; Chairman  decorating 
committee  (4) ; Senior  Produc- 
tion 
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Senior  Activities 


BETTY  BUTLER 
R.  R.  12,  Box  56 
Sunshine  (1)  ; Warrenette  (2) 
(3)  (4)  ; Honor  Society  (4)  ; 
Teacher  assistant  (2) (3) (4)  ; 
Senior  Production;  Office  assist- 
ant (4)  ; Christmas  play  (4) 

MARJORIE  CAMPBELL 
R.  R.  10,  Box  264-C 
Editor-in-chief  Warren  Owl  (4)  ; 
reporter  (2)  ; copy  editor  (3)  ; 
Warrenette  (2)  (3)  (4) ; Sunshine 

(1)  ; Girl’s  golf  team  (1)  ; 
Nurse’s  assistant  (3)  ; Operetta 
(1)  (2)  ; Senior  chorus  (2)  ; Sen- 
ior Production;  Teacher  assist- 
ant (1)  (4) 


ALLINE  CARROLL 
R.  R.  19,  Box  733 
Office  assistant  (3)  (4) ; Warren- 
ette (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Operetta  (2)  ; 
Sunshine  (1)  ; Teacher  assistant 
(1)  ; Senior  Production 

ROBERT  CARTWRIGHT 
R.  R.  9,  Box  59 
N.  Y.  A. ; Senior  Production 

LYMAN  COMBS 
R.  R.  11,  Box  480 
Hi-Y  (3(4)  ; Senior  band  (1)  (2) 
(3)  (4)  ; Savings  club  (4)  ; Sen- 
ior Chorus  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Operetta 
(1)  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Football  (1)  (2) 

(3)  (4);  Basketball  (1)  (2)  (3) 

(4)  ; Track  (3) (4)  ; Teacher  as- 
sistant (4)  ; Senior  Production; 

Senior  Orchestra  (4) 


NORMAJO  COOPERIDER 
R.  R.  11,  Box  291-W 
Warrenette  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Sun- 
shine; Orchestra  (3)  (4)  ; Office 
assistant  (4)  ; Senior  Produc- 
tion; Junior  Leader  4-H 

DON  CROOKE 
1065  Oliver 

Hi-Y  (4)  ; Senior  Band  (4)  ; Sen- 
ior Chorus  (2)  (3)  (4) ; Operetta 

(2)  (3)  (4) ; Track  (4) ; Senior 
Production 


MARIE  DAVIS 
245  West  Maple  Road 
Sunshine;  Warrenette  (2)  (3) 
(4) ; Associate  editor  (4)  ; Office 
assistant  (3)  ; Teacher  assistant 
(2)  (3)  (4)  ; Operetta  (2)  (3)  ; 
Senior  Chorus  (2)  ; Senior  Pro- 
duction; Owl  staff  (2)  (3)  (4) 

FLORA  DEEM 
R.  R.  10,  Box  951 
Sunshine;  Warrenette  (2)  (3) 
(4)  ; Library  assistant  (2)  (3)  ; 
Teacher  assistant  (4) ; Office  as- 
sistant (4)  ; Senior  Production 

MARJORIE  DE  GOLYER 
R.  R.  19,  Box  851 
Sunshine;  Warrenette  (2)  (3) 
(4) ; Teacher  assistant  (3) ; Sen- 
ior Production 

AUDREY  DILL 
R.  R.  11,  Box  71 

Sunshine;  Warrenette  Sergeant- 
at-arms  (3)  ; Teacher  assistant 

(2)  ; Office  assistant  (3)  (4)  ; 
Butler  Achievement  (1)  ; Honor 
Society  (4)  ; Senior  Production 

FRANK  DRINKUT 
R.  R.  11,  Box  666 

JOHN  DORA 
R.  R.  10,  'Box  314 
HI-Y  (3)  ; Vice-pres.  (4)  ; Sav 
ings  club  (4) ; Honor  Society  (3) 
(4)  ; Senior  Orchestra  (1)  (2)  (3) 
(4) ; Teacher  assistant  (1)  (2) 

(3)  ; Senior  Production 

RICHARD  DUDGEON 
5678  Indianola 

Football  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Basketball 
(2)  (3) ; Hi-Y  (3)  (4)  ; Senior 
Production;  Savings  club  (4); 
Teacher  assistant  (4) 

ANNABEL  E AKINS 
R.  R.  5,  Box  578 
Warrenette  (2)  (3)  (4) ; Operetta 
(2)  (3)  (4) ; Senior  Production; 
Honor  Society  (3)  (4) ; Pres.  (4) ; 
Senior  chorus  (2)  (3)  (4) ; Sun- 
shine; Office  assistant  (2)  (3) 

(4) 
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FRANCES  EICKHOFF 
R.  R.  5,  Box  547 
All  state  chorus  (3)  (4)  ; Sun- 
shine; Warrenette  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; 
Teacher  assistant  (3)  ; Office  as- 
sistant (4)  ; Operetta  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; 
Senior  Production;  Senior  chor- 
us (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Owl  reporter  (4) 

TOM  ELLIOT 
R.  R.  9,  Box  643 
I-Ii-Y  (3)  (4)  ; Football  (4) ; Sen- 
ior Production 

CHARLOTTE  GIBSON 
R.  R.  10,  Box  253-H 
Warrenette  (4) 

CHARLES  GOTTOMOELLER 
1128  Spear  Street 
Hi-Y  (3)  (4)  ; Senior  Council; 
Senior  chorus 

BETTY  HAINES 
R.  R.  9,  Box  650 
Warrenette  (3),  treasurer  (4); 
Office  assistant  (3)  (4)  ; Senior 
Production;  Butler  Achievement 

(3) 

JOE  HANSEN 

R.  R.  10,  Box  323-E 
Operetta  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Senior 
Chorus  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Senior  Pro- 
duction 

ALICE  JEAN  HATT 
2311  North  Lesley 
Warrenette  (4)  ; Office  assistant 

(4)  ; Senior  Production 

DOLLY  HASKITT 
2320  Sloan  Avenue 
Senior  Production ; Warrenette 

(2)  (3)  (4)  ; Senior  chorus  (2)  (3) 
(4) ; Operetta  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; All 
state  chorus  (3)  (4) 

BETTY  HAYWOOD 
3716  Shadeland  Drive 
Warrenette  Club  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Sen- 
Production;  Sunshine  club 

DALE  HENDRICKS 
R.  R.  10,  Box  251-B 


ANITA  HERRON 

4022  Southeastern  Avenue 
Sunshine;  Warrenette  (2)  (3) 
(4) ; Senior  chorus  (2) (3) (4)  ; 
Operetta  (2)  (3)  (4) 

RITA  HILLMAN 
Cumberland,  Indiana 
Warrenette  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Sun- 
shine; 4-H  assistant  (3)  ; Senior 
Production 

ROBERT  HINER 
R.  R.  9,  Box  562 
Senior  Production 

BONNIE  LOU  HODGINS 
2610  North  Aldington 
Warrenette  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Teacher 
assistant  (1)  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Oper- 
etta (2) ; Senior  chorus  (2) ; Sen- 
ior Production 

PAULINE  HUGHES 
R.  R.  19,  Box  706 
Sunshine;  Warrenette;  Senior 
Production 

CONSTANCE  HUNTINGTON 
R.  R.  11,  Box  439 
Sunshine;  Warrenette  (2)  (3)  ; 
Secretary  (4)  ; Honor  Society 

(3)  (4)  ; Senior  Council  (4) ; D. 
A.  R.  Good  citizen  (4)  ; Senior 
Production 

LEON  JARVIS 
R.  R.  11,  Box  291-F 
Band;  Senior  Production 

ROSEMARY  JESSUP 
4728  East  21st  Street 
Warrenette  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Teacher 
assistant  (1) ; Senior  Production 

MARY  ELLEN  KAT'ZENBERGER 
R.  R.  10,  Box  465-B 
Warrenette  (3)  ; Sergeant-at- 
arms  (4) ; Office  assistant  (3) 

(4)  ; Teacher  assistant  (4)  ; Sen- 
ior Production 

BETTY  KELLER 
R.  R.  11,  Box  295-C 
Warrenette  (3)  (4) ; Senior  Pro- 
duction (4) 


Senior  Activities 


DOROTHY  KELLER 
R.  R.  11,  Box  295-C 
Warrenette  (3) 

EARL  KLEINE' 

R.  R.  10,  Box  187-B 

Hi-Y  (4) ; Savings  Club  (4) ; 

Senior  Production 

PHYLLIS  KREIGER 
R.  R.  10,  ‘Box  434 
Sunshine;  Warrenette  (2)  (3) 
(4)  ; Teacher  assistant  (1)  (2) 
(4)  ; Senior  Production 

ELEANOR  LAMBIE 
R.  R.  10,  Box  465-H 
Warrenette  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Sunshine 
(1)  ; Senior  Production 

DOROTHY  LESHER 
Cumberland,  Indiana 
Sunshine  (1)  ; Warrenette  (2) 

(3)  (4)  ; Office  Assistant  (2)  (3) 

(4)  ; Senior  Production 

KENNETH  LICHTENBERG 
R.  R.  10,  Box  245 
Senior  Band  (1)  (2)  ; Traffic 
Squad  (3) ; Senior  Production 

MARGUERITE  LYTLE 
5040  E.  21st  Street 
Sunshine;  Warrenette  (2)  (3) 
(4)  ; Teacher  assistant  (3)  ; Sen- 
ior Production 

THOMAS  MATZKE 
R.  R.  11,  Box  497 
Hi-Y  (3)  (4);  Band  (1)  (2)  (3) 
(4);  Basketball  (1)  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; 
Orchestra  (1) (2) (3) (4)  ; Foot- 
ball (4)  ; Savings  Club  (4)  ; 
Track;  Senior  Production 

ROBERT  MIER 
Cumberland,  Indiana 
Senior  Production;  Hi-Y 

MELVIN  MILLER 
R.  R.  11,  Box  342-G 
Track  (1)  (2)  (3)  (4) ; Senior  Pro- 
duction 


ELEANOR  MITHOEFER 
R.  R.  12,  Box  518 
Sunshine;  Warrenette  (2)  (3) 
(4)  ; Teacher  assistant  (1)  (2)  ; 
Office  assistant  (4)  ; Senior  Pro- 
duction; Christmas  Play  (4); 
State  Fair  School  (3) 

MARJORIE  MUESING 
R.  R.  11,  Box  309 
Sunshine;  Warrenette  (2)  (3) 
(4)  ; Office  assistant  (2)  ; Butler 
Achievement  (1)  ; Senior  Pro- 
duction 

LUCILLE  OELSCHLAGER 
R.  R.  5,  Box  518 
Sunshine;  Warrenette  (2)  (3) 
(4)  ; Teacher  assistant  (4)  ; Cafe- 
teria (3)  ; Senior  Production 

CHESTER  PERKINS 
R.  R.  12,  Box  531 
Operetta  (2)  (3)  ; Opera  (4)  ; 
Track  (3) (4)  ; Cross  Country 

(3)  (4)  ; Hi-Y  (4) ; Savings  Club 

(4)  ; Butler  Achievement  (1)  (2) 

(3)  (4)  ; Senior  Production;  Eigh- 
th grade  citizenship  medal ; 
Teacher  assistant  (2)  (4)  ; Owl 
staff  (2)  ; copy  editor  (3)  ; asso- 
ciate (4) ; Senior  chorus  (2) (3) 

(4)  ; Honor  Society  (4)  ; Winner 
county  oratorical  contest  (4)  ; 
All  state  chorus  (2)  (3)  (4) 

TOM  PRESTON 
5614  E.  21st  Street 
Hi-Y  (4)  ; Teacher  assistant  (3) 
(4) 

IRVIN  PRICKETT 
Cumberland,  Indiana 
Hi-Y  (3)  (4) ; Bus  captain  (3) 
(4)  ; Operetta  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Senior 
chorus  (2) (3) (4) 

DONALD  REICH 
R.  R.  11,  Box  596 
Operetta  (2)  (3) ; Senior  Produc- 
tion; Hi-Y  (3)  (4):  Track  (3) 
(4)  ; Cross  country  (4)  ; Honor 
Society  (4) 

JOHN  ROBINSON 
R.  R.  11,  Box  338 
Football  (1)  (2)  (3)  (4) ; Hi-Y 
(4)  ; Savings  Club  (4) ; Honor 
Society  (3)  (4)  ; Debate;  Butler 
Achievement  (2)  (3)  ; Teacher 
assistant  (3) ; Senior  Production 


Twenty- 
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MARGIE  RODGERS 
2092  South  Emerson 
Warrenette  (2)  (3)  (4) ; Sun- 
shine; Senior  Production;  Office 
Assistant  (3)  (4) ; Teacher  as- 
sistant (1)  ; Owl  staff  (2)  (4) 


ANNA  ROSEMEYER 
R.  R.  19,  Box  606 
Sunshine;  Warrenette  (2)  (3) 
(4)  Teacher  assistant  (3)  (4) ; 
National  4-H  Congress;  Purdue 
Honor  Girl;  Senior  Chorus  (2) 
(3) ; Senior  Production 

RICHARD  SANDERS 
R.  R.  19,  Box  754 
Hi-Y  (4);  Band  (1)  (2)  (3)  (4) ; 
Orchestra  (3) ; Senior  Produc- 
tion; Savings  Club 

DONALD  SCHWIER 
R.  R.  1,  New  Palestine 
Track  (3) ; Savings  Club;  Senior 
Production 

MARLEY  SETTLES 
R.  R.  12,  Box  662 
Hi-Y  (3)  (4) ; Senior  Production; 
Operetta  (1)  (2)  (3)  (4) ; Senior 
Chorus  (2) (3) (4) 

ROBERT  SHEPHERD 
R.  R.  15,  Box  694 
Hi-Y  (3)  (4) ; Safety  squad  (4) ; 
Teacher  assistant  (2) ; Senior 
Production 

MARY  SMITH 
R.  R.  8,  Box  707 

Teacher  assistant  (2)  (4) ; War- 
renette (2)  (3)  (4);  Sunshine; 
Traffic  squad;  Senior  Production 

RICHARD  SMITH 
R.  R.  10,  Box  160 
Traffic  squad;  Teacher  assist- 
ant (2)  (3) ; Owl  staff  (3) ; Sen- 
ior Production 

PATRICIA  SPITZER 
R .R.  10,  Box  417 
Sunshine;  Warrenette  (2)  (3) 
(4;  Teacher  assistant  (4);  Of- 
fice assistant  (4) ; Senior  Pro- 
duction 


ROSELLA  STEVENSON 
R.  R.  10,  Box  338 
Sunshine,  Warrenette  (2)  (3) 
(4)  ; Decorating  committee  (2) 
(3)  (4) ; Senior  Production 

DUSHAN  STTKO 
R.  R.  9,  Box  693 
Hi-Y;  Teacher  assistant  (1)  (2) 

(3)  (4) ; Traffic  squad;  Senior 
Production 

RALPH  STONER 
R.  R.  11,  Box  259 
Teacher  assistant  (3)  (4) ; Traf- 
fic patrol  (1)  (2)  (3) ; Senior  Pro- 
duction 

WILLIAM  STROUD 
R.  R.  11,  Box  501 
Hi-Y  (3) ; treasurer  (4)  ; Sav- 
ings Club,  Board  of  Directors; 
Senior  Production 

HAROLD  SUDDARTH 

R.  R.  8,  Box  341 

N.Y.A. ; Senior  Production 

BETTY  SUMMA 
R.  R.  5,  Box  556 

Sunshine;  Warrenette  (2)  (3) 

(4)  ; Senior  Production 

BETTY  SWARM 
R.  R.  5,  Box  645 

Warrenette  (2)  (3)  (4) ; Sun- 
shine; Operetta  (2)  (3)  (4) ; Sen- 
ior Production 

JANET  TALKINGTON 
R.  R.  9,  Box  62 

Sunshine;  Warrenette  (2)  (3) ; 
Pres.  (4) ; Publicity  editor  Owl 
(4) ; reporter  (3) ; Office  assist- 
ant (2)  (3)  (4) ; Operetta  (1)  (2) 

(3) ;  Senior  Production;  Honor 
Society  (3) ; secretary  (4) ; Sen- 
ior Council;  Drum  Majorette  (4) 

RUTH  TELLMAN 
R.  R.  19  ,Box  348 
Sunshine;  Warrenette  (2)  (3) 

(4)  ; Senior  Production 

MARION  THOMPSON 
5720  Ehst  30th  Street 
Hi-Y  pres.  (4) ; Senior  Produc- 
tion; Traffic  squad  (1)  (2)  (3) 
(4);  Honor  Society  (3),  vice- 
pres.  (4)  ; Senior  Council  (4) 
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MIKE  THOMPSON 
5465  East  37th  Street 
Sports  Editor  of  Owl  (3)  (4)  ; 
Reporter  (2) ; Hi-Y  (4) ; Golf 
team  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Teacher  assist- 
ant (2)  (3)  ; Senior  Production 

VIRGINIA  TIELKING 
R.  R.  5,  Box  636 
Sunshine  (1)  ; Warrenette  (2) 

(3)  (4)  ; Teacher  assistant  (4)  ; 
Senior  Production 

MILDRED  TOOMBS 
R.  R.  11,  Box  362 
Sunshine;  Warrenette  (2)  (3) 

(4)  ; Teacher  assistant  (3)  (4)  ; 
Senior  Production 

JOE  VANDERFLEET 
R.  R.  9,  Box  124 
Operetta  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Senior 
Che'  us  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Senior  Pro- 
duction 

LELAND  VanTUYLE 
R .R.  11,  Box  279 
Senior  Band  (1)  (2)  (3)  (4) ; Safe- 
ty squad  (3)  (4) ; Senior  Produc- 
tion 

ROBERT  VERNON 
C.imberland,  Indiana 
Senior  Band  (1)  (2)  (4) ; Orches- 
tra (1)  (2)  (4)  ; Senior  Produc- 
tion; Hi-Y;  Savings  Club  (4) 

PAUL  VOS 
R.  R.  15,  Box  811 
Hi-Y ; Savings  Club  (4) ; Board 
of  Directors  (4)  ; Senior  Produc- 
tion 

HERBERT  WACHSTETTER 
R.  R.  11,  Box  512 
Future  Farmers  (1)  (2)  (3)  (4) ; 
Cross  Country  (3)  (4)  ; Track 
(1)  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Senior  Production 


JEAN  WALTER 
R.  R.  5,  Box  536 
Warrenette  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Senior 
Production;  Sunshine;  Office  as- 
sistant (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Owl  staff  (4) 


IVAN  WATERMAN 
R.  R.  9,  Box  576 
Hi-Y  (3)  (4) ; Teacher  assistant; 
Traffic  squad  (2)  ; Senior  Pro- 
duction 


BARBARA  WETDNER 
Warrenette  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Sun- 
shine; Orchestra  (3)  (4)  ; Teach- 
er assistant  (4) ; Senior  Produc- 
tion 

MARIGAIL  WHITE 
R.  R.  11,  Box  295 
Sunshine;  Warrenette  (2)  (3) 
(4)  ; Office  assistant  (4) ; Teach- 
er assistant  (2) ; Operetta  (2) ; 
Owl  staff  (2) ; Senior  chorus 
(2) ; Senior  Production 

CHARLES  WIESE 
R.  R.  10,  Box  253-G 
Hi-Y ; Senior  Production 

ROBERT  WIGGINS 
R.  R.  19,  Box  612 
Basketball  (1) ; Senior  Produc- 
tion 


OPAL  WITTE 
R.  R.  1,  Box  196 
Sunshine;  Warrenette  (2)  (3) 
(4) ; Teacher  assistant  (2)  (3) 
(4)  ; Senior  chorus  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; 
All  state  chorus  (2)  (3)  (4)  ; Sen- 
ior Production 
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THOMAS  RIDING  STABLES 

Office  Riley  5716  , 

SADDLE  HORES  FOR  HIRE  WITH 
FREE  INSTRUCTION 

DR.  ROY  E.  DENNY 

Per  Hour 

Horses  Boarded  and  Trained 

Go  East  on  Road  52  to  Davis  Road,  then  14 
Mile  South. 

CALL  FOR  APPOINTMENT— IR.  8435 

OPTOMETRIST  and  QRTHQPHST  : 

Reading  Disability  Training  j 

704  Odd  Fellow  Building  Indanapolis 

Home  of  Pleasant  Run  Saddle  Club 

RUPP'S  SUPERMARKET 

HOME  BUTCHERED  MEATS 

Compliments 

of 

Full  Line  of  Groceries 

CLAGHORN’S 

7101  E.  Washington 

GROCERY 

Our  sincere  congratulations  to  the  grad- 

uating  class  of  1941.  We  appreciate  all  past 
favors  and  hope  to  serve  you  for  many  years 
to  come. 

Gleason’s  Home  Made  Pies,  Inc. 

1907-17  Southeastern  Ave.  MA.  3569 

If  an  S and  an  I and  Q and  a U 
With  an  X at  the  end  spell  SU, 

And  an  E and  a Y and  an  E spell  I 
Pray  what  is  a speller  to  do  ? 

Then  if  also  an  S and  an  I and  a G 
and  H E D spell  side, 

There’s  nothing  much  for  a speller  to  do 
But  go  and  commit  Siouxeyesighed. 

DON’T  DO  IT!  Get  a copy  of  our 

TRIANGLE  SPELLER 

Koehler  Brothers  Grocery 

Arlington  at  Massachusetts  Avenue 
MEATS  — FRESH  VEGETABLES 

The 

Progress  Press  Inc. 

Thirty 


Use  this  modern  cool  storage  vault  for  your  out  of  season  garments. 

Fur  Coats  Cleaned,  Glazed,  Stored,  and  Insured  against  Fire,  Theft 

and  Moths — Only  $5.00. 

We  Clean  Furrier  Method  Only 

Call  IR  1398  and  Our  Driver  Will  Call  for  Your  Garments  to  Be 

Stored 


Irvington’s  Modern  Cleaning  Plant 

6122  E.  Washington  St. 


Compliments  of 

Gurry-Miller  Veneers,  Inc. 

Indianapolis,  Ind. 


Thirty-One 


INDIANAPOLIS 

...LUMBER  COMPANY... 

If  It’s  Lumber  Call  Our  Number 

Wab  4555 

1101  E.  30th  Indianapolis 


CLARK 

BAR 

fr 

Just  Wonderful  Candy 


ICE  CREAM  — MILK  — CREAM 

BANQUET 
DAIRY  PRODUCTS 

Served 

at 

WARREN  CENTRAL 


LI.  1028  204  E.  MARYLAND 

Superior  Embroidery  Co. 


Pennants,  Banners,  Emblems 
Chenille  Work  and  All  Kinds  of  Fancy 
Lettering- 

BOWLING  SHIRTS  A SPECIALTY 
FLORA  WINTON  INDIANAPOLIS 


Thirty-Two 


McKISSICK  & WILLIAMSON 

STANDARD  SERVICE  STATION 

Tires  and  Batteries,  Rentals  and  Recharging 
Lubrication  Service 

Arlington  and  Brookville  Rd.  IR.  0958 

Riley  5158  ( BEImont  3472-R 

vtpV  - DRexel  0229-W 

SERVICE  | BRoadway  5367 

FRAKES  ELECTRIC  CO. 

Empire  Life  Building,  252  Hudson  Street 

ARMATURE  WINDING- 

MOTOR  REPAIRS 

Century  Electric  Authorized  Service 
Ivan  C.  Frakes 

Hardesty’s  Service  Station 

Compliments  of 

STATE  ROAD  29  AT  EMERSON 

SCHAKEL  STANDARD 

Phone  IRV.  0054  Road  Service 

SERVICE 

Indianapolis,  Ind. 

ARLINGTON  and  STATE  ROAD  29 

TYPEWRITERS 

New  and  Rebuilt  — Fully  Guaranteed 
Your  Machine  Rebuilt,  One  Year  Guarantee 

JUICY  STEAKS 

and 

HILLER 

OFFICE 

SUPPLY 

TASTY 

BARBECUE  SANDWICHES 

The  Ideal  Barbecue 

COMPANY 

5712  E.  Washington 

132  East  Washington  St.  Market  4315 

COMPLETE  OFFICE  OUTFITTERS 

Thirty-Three 


Compliments  of 

OLGA’S  BEAUTY  SHOPPE 

Phone  Cumberland  7 

Main  Street  Cumberland,  Indiana 


Five  Points  218  S.  Missouri  St. 

IR.  2265  Indianapolis,  Ind. 

LI.  9346 

H.  A.  WATERMAN  CO. 

HARDWARE 

Auto  Repairing,  Plumbing  and  Heating 
Commercial  Body  Building 
Allis-Chalmers  and  New  Idea  Farm  Imp. 


THE  STONE’S 

WISEEEING 

WINES 

A DISTINCTIVE  COUNTRY  DINING 
PLACE 

9 Miles  S.  E.  of  Indianapolis  on 
U.  S.  HWY.  52  BROOKVILLE  ROAD 

Chicken  Dinners,  Country  Style  $1.35,  Plate 
85c;  Steak  Dinners  $1.25  up;  Luncheons  50c, 
75c,  $1.00;  Special  Breakfasts  50c,  75c. 

For  Receptions,  Group  Dinners,  Club 
Meetings  et  cetera  ’phone 
IRVINGTON  8515 


CENTER  CLEANERS  INC. 

5061  East  10th  St,  IR.  2647 

5618  East  Washington  IR.  5332 

Save  by  Cash  and  Carry  Service 


BOTERMER  HARDWARE  CO. 

Hardware,  Tools  and  Cutlery 
Paints  and  Household  Cleaners 
FISHING  LICENSE 

Phone  IR.  0068  5060  E.  10th 


Lindner’s 


CREAM- €>- COLD 

ICC  cream 

THE  FINEST 

SODAS— 

SUNDAES— 

LUNCHES— 

at 

Lindner  Bros.  Inc. 

6101  E.  Washington  St. 


Thirty-Four 


Consumers  Feed  Store 

MEN’S  FURNISHINGS  SHOES 

FEEDS  — HAY  — GRAIN  — HARDWARE 

WOMEN’S  READY-TO-WEAR 

BABY  CHICKS  — BULK  GARDEN  SEEDS 
and  PLANTS 

Complete  Line  of  Norge  Appliances 

Community  Dry  Goods  Store 

Electric  and  Gas  Ranges 

6201  Massachusetts  Avenue 

Refrigerators  — Washers 
6203  Pend.  Pk.  CH.  4617-4 

Indianapolis,  Ind. 

KLEIMAN  STANDARD 
STATION 

ARLINGTON 

TIRE  and  BATTERY  CO. 

COMPLETE  AUTO  SERVICE 

TIRES,  BATTERIES,  MO  BILUBRICATION 

Modern  Lubricating  Equipment 

ROAD  SERVICE— CALL  IR.  0078 

Cumberland,  Indiana 

Corner  Arlington  and  East  10th  St. 

Dave  Hockett,  Prop. 

JONES 

CLEANING  and  TAILORING 

Compliments  of 

Specialists  In 

FUR  WORK,  DRESS  MAKING 

ACE  ELECTRIC  CO. 

and  REMODELING,  ALSO  NOTIONS 
6105  E.  Wash.  IR.  1700 

7003  E.  Wabash  St.  IR.  6237 

NAUE’S  STANDARD 
SERVICE  STATION 

Compliments 

GAS  and  OIL 

WM.  J.  THIELE 

GROCERIES,  CANDIES  and  TOBACCOS 

PHILLIPS  66 

52  and  Bade  Roads 

German  Church  and  52 

Thirty-Five 


Teacher  Autographs 


Underclassmen  Autographs 


Thirty-Seven 


... 


Senior  Autosraphs  1941 


Thirty-Nine 


